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HER GOLD STAR 


Ruth Myers Colman 


She turned the pages of her yesterday 

And felt his downy head against her heart, 
Again she thrilled at his first tooth, the way 
H6 took uncertain footsteps at the start... 


That day when' he was six, when for his sake- 

She smiled and sent him off to school, her lad 
For' such a little while -- the same dull ache 
When he wao twenty-one and khaki-clad. 

But alway’s it' had been a mother's role, 

That when her country called him she would give 
Her’precious son, and hide her grief-crushed soul, 
As Mary gave her son that we might live. 

For him a golden service—star shines bright 
Upon the velvet banner of the night. 


ALL THAT IS NEW 


A few years ago' we had seen nothing of the world 
and the world had seen nothing of us; yet, long before 
then, we k'now, this earth was old, immeasurably old. Our 
bodies, too, are very old for they are a part of the earth. 
But we are not material body alone, for we are living crea¬ 
tures. We embody some vital principle, immaterial in It¬ 
self, that sets our material selves sharply 'aside from all 
that is dead and Inert. 

• Call this principle what you will — the soul, the 
spirit, the essence, the vital force; whatever else it may 
be, It is assuredly some form of energy or power, manifest 
only through material means. Like all energy, as of mass, 
though it is constantly being altered in form, though it la 
always appearing and disappearing,, is constantly being dis¬ 
sipated and gathered, and is forever fluctuating between a 
static and a dynamic state, It is never destroyed nor lost. 
It is around and about us always like matter itself. This, 
too, is immeasurably old. 

What is there of us, then, that is new, that only 
now we exist though life is so long in existence and time 
without beginning or end; what is it, if neither matter nor 




NOVEMBER 1943 


3 


force, that makes us ourselves? Are the grasses of the 
fields.conscious of their surroundings, or do the trees of 
the forest have intelligence? Nobody knows; but this we 
know: like ourselves, they are living individuals, every 
one.. There are no two the same. 

Has-it ever■occurred to you that you are a being 
that is unique in all the universe; that you are not merely 
the only one of your kind, but the only kind that here . 

Of all reality, you are . unto yourself all that is fully 
real. Life is all about you, its many forms, but in part as 
shadow or as seen through a veil. Others come and go. Out 
of Sight, they are vague and in a little forgotten. But 
this is not of yourself i ■■ To yourself, wherever. you are, you 
are always present and within, completely, inescapably. All 
of your days you are tightly enclosed within a shell of 
precise •personality beyond -which you cannot imagine what 
life may be.' You are the ephemeral ego, the result of the 
interaction of spirit and body that are both eternally old. 
There was never anyone and there can never be anyone again, 
exactly you, 'for you are’'all that is new. You are not a 
design but an accident, that' never happens twice. 

«■ * «■ ;* * * * 

WHO CAN BE CERTAIN? ■ 


Are the many lifted to the few, or- the few made 
level with the many? - They who stand upon the pinnacles 
where the winds blow from, the four .corners of the sky, nave 
need of limbs of. bronze and hearts of steel; even so, they 
do not stand for long.iDO'we go up unto the peaks, or do we 
pull the peaks down to‘ourselves? 

Great men arise unexpectedly from time to time, 
and shortly; like,, the. rest of us, they are gone. They f’®"' 
out of the level of humanity like throbbing hands against 
the sky, a }uick sharp blow, and their force weakens and l 
spent. After a few'-generations, who knows what these teach¬ 
ers may really have taught,'though in their time they shook 
the' world Of thought to its foundations? After a few cen¬ 
turies, who can.tell for certain what they really said or 
did, though in their day they moved .mountains and dett 
their words in jumbled fc>art upon yellowing papyrus and the 
moldering parchments of the scribes? Their books are quick¬ 
ly lost-or scattered; the maxims of their- wisdom R 

glossed - , and adulterated like wine 
water. They rise into:the heavens 
and, like- surging waves subsiding, 


are soon 
that is poured into 
■like mounting billows 
they settle back into 


the deep. Yet, it seems.plausible that, because 


of their 




4 


HIGH LIGHTS 


coming, neither they nor the masses of mankind ever again 
quite return to the depth from which they sprang. 

Are the many brought down to the few, or the few 
brought level with the many? They who descend into the 
depths where the night is eternal and the pressures a thou¬ 
sandfold, to what can they be likened but to the dark earth 
giants and the titans of old? Even so, their powers are of 
short duration. Are we drawn down into the deeps, or do we 
draw the deeps unto ourselves? 

Evil leaders and anti-christs appear suddenly from 
time to time in the world; then, the tide turns, and they 
are gone. ■ They strike down from the shoreline of the race 
like a tidal bore against the floor of ocean and against 
the base of the world, and their power is broken and is 
brought to- nil. After the passing of years, who is sure of 
what these evil councilors may once have intended, though 
in their lifetime they opened the portals of hell to the 
upper world? After the passage of centuries, who can be 
certain of what they asserted and of what they altered, 
though within their generation they stirred the pit with 
the whirlwind and marked the walls of the nether spheres 
with scarring spoor? Their perverted doctrines are soon 
discarded-; their impossible and incohesive empires over¬ 
night are split apart and are crumbled away like adobe 
walls in the rain. They plunge into the subaqueous like the 
lost continents of Mu and, like submarine volcanoes in 
eruption, they spew back their scoriated and burnt-out 
lavas to the coastline of the constant beach. Yet, it seems 
likely that, because they were once among us, neither they 
nor the races of common men ever again quite resume the 
height from which they fell. 

The Hitlers and the Tojos are now definitely on 
their way out. They have done their worst and, as bad as it 
has been-, for them their worst has not been bad enough. We 
are the worse for their coming; yet, how puny overall are 
their downpullings against the uppullings of the Buddhas 
and the Christs, but legends now and hopes. 

Does the world grow better or does it grow worse? 
Its tide Of progress is constantly in ebb and flow; but, 
from all appearances, in the long run it would seem that it 
must remain close to the mean. It may be that the world 
will never be changed until human nature is changed. And 
how is this to be done? If human nature be-changed, does it 
not certainly and at once cease to be the nature of man to 
become the nature of something else? 


L. 3. vv. 




LAND DOWN UNDER • ' ' Sgt,William DeBord 

We docked in.Australia — I cannot aay where -- 
and the thing that struck me immediately was that it 
looked very much like the Middle West, and, boy, was I 
homesick! ' I really enjoyed every .minute of my stay there 
and was certainly sorry to leave to come to New Guinea; 
but, of course, we're hape to win a war and ahy social 

life one can grab off is- simply oneU good fortune. 

' . . .1 

The Red Cross had dances - several times a week, 
which were’ - boisterously attorned by as many G.I.s as 
could crowd 1 ri. The band was decidedly good and gave out 
with both hot- and sweet musio. They opened another dance 
hall before we left and I.. went up there two or three 
times. It was the nearest, thing to an American night-club 
I saw there with the exclusion of the Joy-Juice, of 
course. 

Australia* 'in.my. opinion, has great possibili¬ 
ties for development, but lacks,the productive genius of 
the United States. .. At the present time, it is merely J 
poor imitation- of the States and about 25 years behind 
the times. For example, it is divided into six separate 
states, each with its own governing body. Instead of co¬ 
operating" with each other, there is a continual fight to 
get things done-, with the- result that when they built 
their railroads, instead'of'making■them uniform in gauge, 
they are;all'different. This necessitates the removal of 
freight and passengers from one train to another as one 
travels from one state to the next. You can easily see 
what a-bottleneck this'caus.es under normal conditions, 
let alone war times. I could go on and give you many such 
exrmples, but I believe you can get a fair pioture with¬ 
out’ them.'- ' : " ■ • •: ,'i > 

The Australians are, amazed at the productive 
ability of the Uv’S. Neither can they become accustomed to 
the speed with which we accomplish things. Thi3 may all 
sound like Yankee bragging, but I. honestly didn t realize 
how far advanced we are until I saw Australia. 

• ' One humorous thing about the natives is their 
habit of stopping for. tea at 10- a«m. and about 2 p.m., 
come "hell or high-water.,". You couldn’t move an Aussie 
with a bulldozer when It 1 9 tea time. . 

Please don't think I'm criticising the people or 
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the country in any carping way, because I met some pretty 
fine people there and really fell in love with the place. 

I am merely attempting to show how amazed I was at my own 
inappreciation of what we have in the States and take for 
granted’day after day, most of us all of our lives. I am 
thankful that I was.- given this opportunity actually to 
see all this for myself. 

"The Yanks,:" as we are known in the. Land Down 
Under, really have the situation well in hand' as far as 
the fai.r lassies are concerned. Most of the boys are more 
polished, have more money and dress much nicer than the 
Aussie boys.,, 'and naturally all these things tend to swing 
the fickle ''feminine head In Australia jjust as in the 
world over. They also t$nd to cause a bit of hard feel¬ 
ings at times between some poor Aussie back from the 
figtfbirig fronts, and some American boys. But, all in all, 
they take it pretty good-naturedly, and I venture to say 
.that, were the situation reversed, thereVd be hell to 

pay. 

Almost 95$ of all movies and music There are 
American and, as a result, the natives think they know 
all about, us; but you know how the cinematic efforts can 
'distort the' facts and figures. In reality, they know very 
little about.us, how we actually live; etc. Some of their 
ideas of Us are really funny. When our boys first arrived 
the general impression of them was that, they were all 
rolling' in "dough" with : plenty more wher.e that came from. 
Of course’, the prices that some of the fell,ows were will¬ 
ing to pay for things, .didn't help to lessen this impres¬ 
sion. This caused a mild' inflation, with'prices rising to 
a higher - level than they ever were. Accordingly, we have 
been credited with raising the Aussie's cost of living, 
in addition to making dyed in the wool jitterbugs of most 
of the "gals." 

.One odd thing about the movies here is that they 
charge more to sit in the balcony than downstairs, which 
they call the "stalls." The best thing about these movies 
is that one can smoke anywhere in the house. All the pic¬ 
tures are at least six months old, whether due to the war 
or not, I do not know. 

. 

: And now we come to the really important topic — 
drinking. There is a shortage of beer and liquor at the 
present time, everything being rationed. The way they ra¬ 
tion is' to allot to each "hotel," as it is called, a cer¬ 
tain percentage of the former volume of thirst quenchers 
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that it dispensed prior to the rationing. They allow th 
hotels to open between 12 noon and 1 p.m. and again from 
4 p.m. to 6 p.m. The trick is to find the hotel that for¬ 
merly did a whale of a business which is now somewhat 
slackened off because of its customers being elsewhere. 
If you can find one of these, you can sometimes drink 
straight through the afternoon. Needless to say, I smell¬ 
ed one out. in no time. 

There is very little Scotch and no Bourbon, some 
rum and brandy and quite a bit of wine. One can buy boot¬ 
leg stuff, but some of,the local citizenry kindly advised 
me that it might remove tooth enamel as well as the lin¬ 
ing of the throat;, so I abstained. 3esides, the bootleg 
ger wanted as high as six pounds a bottle, equivalent to 
about 19.32 in American cash. The beer is good and is 
pretty powerful, so I indulged mostly in that. 

The Aussie speech is sometimes referred *to as 
being similar to that of the English cockney, but I think 
it is much more pleasant to listen to because it is some¬ 
what softer. I believe that this comparison is drawn be¬ 
cause the natives pronounce A as E, but they do not drop 
nor add Hs as the cockney does. Of course, the less edu¬ 
cated fairly butcher the language, just as any other il¬ 
literate or backward people, but to me a well educated 
Ausni-e (AOEfcent' 'Very charming. 

The monetary exchange system is fairly simple. 
It starts with a half penny, then the penny, three pence, 
sixpence, shilling, florine, half pound note, pound note, 
five pound note -- and after that, you'll have to ask 
someone who makes more money than I do. When the price of 
something is 6' 4d, it means six shillings, four, pence. 
The natives readily admit that our decimal system is sim¬ 
pler and better than theirs. I think so too. All I can 
say is, I'll be glad when they start paying me in good 
old U.3. currency. 

The traffic, as in all British possessions, runs 
on the left side of the street, all automobiles being 
right hand drive. It is a little difficult to get used to 
this at first, but,■ after being almost run over two or 
three tiflies, I caught on. 

Our mail arrives quite regularly, although, in 
view of the terrific volume, it is remarkable that it is 
kept straight at all. . But mail from home is a great mor¬ 
ale builder -- I'll vouch for that. V-mail takes 11 days. 
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GUILD MEETINGS 


Having generously set aside an evening from his 
"Column" and his other duties, Lee Shippey addressed the 
Guild at the October meeting and provided for all a genial 
and very interesting entertainment. It was not known in 
advance what Lee was to talk about, but as it turned out 
his topic might be called "The Human Side of the Newspaper 
Game," which he proceeded to discuss in his inimitable, 
free-and-easy way, drawing upon his own experiences which, 
as he admitted without too closely revealing his age, 
might be considered as extending back some 35 years. 

Lee began his journalistic career under the handi¬ 
cap of Blindness. but he got more than an even break from 
the editor of the Kansas* City Star, his first contact with 
a kindly human editor. From then on, his pathway was easy 
sledding, in a heart-breaking, uphill kind of way; but in¬ 
evitably, whenever he got down to his last postage stamp 
and his ink was running out, some other kindly editor step¬ 
ped into the breach just a little ahead of the jump-off. It 
never failed. 

Lee’s career was Interrupted for a time by the on¬ 
set of the First rtorld War. He went to France as a war.cor¬ 
respondent and returned later to resume his journalistic 
work, this time in Mexico where the pickings seemed good. 
Everything was rosy there, except that it just wasn't home. 
Better a year in the good old U.S.A., even La Jolla, than a 
century in the Halls of Montezuma; and here he was, snugly 
ensconced in California as a free lance writer, when, by 
premeditated chance, he came under the aegis of another 
kindly editor. Col. Otis, of the Los Angeles Times, where 
he has safely remained ever since. 

You'll never get rich in the newspaper game, sajts 
Lee; but if you want the power to Influence public thought, 
the power for good in your community, it is the finest, the 
greatest, the most kindly human game in the world. 

For the November meeting of the Guild, to be held 
on the evening of Friday, November 5, the subject for dis¬ 
cussion is to be "Art in War-Training," a timely subject 
just now and one that should be of great interests The 
speakers are to be Sgt. Stewart and Sgt. Osborne of the 
Training Aid Division of Camp-Santa Anita. Sgt. Stewart is 
head of the art section of • the Training Aid Division. 



o 


u 


HGVEkPLR i?43 


HORACE 


the guild mouse 


r u aware these times is awfull. mrs mouse co-ops 
with me a 100 cents per 100 for once, her being the kind as 
sez yes horace but- and then dis con serts me with'ands and 
ifs and buts till i get mad and walk out on her. i 1 never 
get old enuf to lern that u cant argue with ure wife. 

• b that as it may we have a agreement to cut out 
awl the bak talk for the durashun* it covers every point 
as is "likely to be a issue ifl our daley lives, it covers 
every cat of gory of events from the first landing of our 
ansesters at plimith rock UP to the present time, there wuz 
a controversery about hoos ansesters hers or mine landed on 
the rock first. my kontenshun being that mine come first 
they being men and it wuz a he mans job to land first a old 
4 rigger on the rock, the mrs sez it is the old saying that 
wimen and children always come first no matter if it wuz a 
plimith rock as they wuz landingon. then agin the mrs m sez 
u wcodnut of got over atall if we wimen hadanta .come along 
to look after'u when u wuz see sick, so u see as how i and 
the mrs has our ups and downs while we wuz working out our 
agreement just like they 'do down in Washington over the oh 
pea ay but now that-we have agreed to not disagree y every 
thing is o -k. 

as i wuz 3 aying at the beginning when i commenced 
r u aware these times io awfull. especiallie with them d- 
m cats - as alf calls them - he swars 'a lot about them cats 
and then sez as how he minds cats not at all but when thers 
so many and old tipple who is about doo to have another two 
or three, thats what makes us sore too. its got so we cant 
step out in the yard for a breath of air without takin our 
underground root, its Just as the mrs sez the gustoofa is a 
stalking us,, from morning to nite. and with sally shy on her 
rashun points. 1 and her not buying alf any chez so he cant 
drop us sum krums we r gettin not-enuf kaloriez and praktik 
alley, no vitumins b one complexes. we r just getting rund 
down with all this misery and we r worried about having to 
move with all thez peepul comin around looking the place al 
over, i am so mad i cud punch sumbody in the nose if i cud 
stoop so high. ‘ . 

so i repeet what i wuz saying when i commenced at 
the beginning r u aware these times is awfull. it ai.nt enuf 
to have three:, cats'' around all the. time but. every oat has 
seven toes on .every foot sticking out .'front and back so u 
get caught going and coming every which wav. if u dont De¬ 
leaf this cum. and see for urself thdn till, be leaf it.. 
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HOW TO WRITE A KILLER DILLER D uss Dean 

(Note: Mr. Dean is the author of "The Dark Shadow," 

"The Body in the Still," and other hair raisers.) 


To begin with, steep yourself in murders. Satur¬ 
ate your soul with crime. Let horror and cruelty be your 
guides at all times. T* this end, a thorough study of the 
Nazis and their methods should prove admirable. Study the 
gruesome aspects of tortured bodies down to the last hair. 
A hair on the lapel of a man's coat, for example, may tell 
all. Cry out in sympathy with all agonized cries. When your 
brain is thoroughly soaked in brutality, you have achieved 
the first requisite for writing a killer diller. 

At this point, let me remind you most forcefully 
that, after saturating- your system with the foregoing and 
after imbibing the following, you must clear your brain. 
You must be in a carefree mood with cheer abounding in your 
veins to set your brain afloat in mystery. Further to equip 
yourself adequately to do justice to a killer diller, walk 
to a window and inhale the rain drenched air. If it isn't 
raining, turn on the hose. Tune in on a swing band, shuffle 
a few steps and then inhale again the rain drenched air, or 
the hose. Don't forget to take your vitamin B 1 complex 
tablets regularly. (Soy bean sprouts will give you a lift,) 
Contrary to popular belief, the prognosticator of the ideal 
mystery tale should be in perfect health. No cobwebs in the 
brain and a clear understanding of things to come, and keep 
the old smile smiling. 

With these preliminaries understood, set about now 
the study of all weapons that could be employed in killing. 
Revolvers, for example. To kill, you must know how to kill 
properly and with expediency. Take up first the pearl hand¬ 
led revolvers. These weapons are used exclusively by female 
criminals, as witness that very tragic song'now so deserv¬ 
edly popular, "Pistol-Packin' Mama." A pearl handled re¬ 
volver, on the other hand, would look rather silly in the 
gloved hand .of a he man. Give him a 45, the better to ex¬ 
press himself. A 22 goes well in the hand3 of a small, ema¬ 
ciated type. Take up all styles and types of guns, study 
the power and potentialities of each with great feeling. If 
possible, get some neighbor that you don't especially care 
for, to practice on. Study his vital points. Vital points 
are important. To commit a successful murder, you must know 
all the vital points. 
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Let us now take up the matter of poisons. Read the 
lives and methods of Cleopatra and of Luerezia Borgia.. Make 
poisons your passion. Go in for them in a big way, their 
actions and reactions on body tissues-. There are slow, med¬ 
ium and fast acting poisons. If you want.your murderer to 
make a fast getaway, you must know what poison to put into 
his hand. Familiarize yourself with the nontraceable kind3 
of poison. Brush up on your Arabic, and put poisons down as 
a must. 

Having achieved .so much, we take up the study of 
accessories. Make a collection of the following indispensi- 
ble articles; handle them,' play with them, make them a part 
of your everyday life: ropes, axes, ha.tchets, long hairpin3 
or bodkins, shovels suitable for digging graves in cellars, 
quick lime, acids, alkalies, rakes to disguise the dirty 
work, sponges to wash the olood-stained pants. Study spon¬ 
ges. A sponge with small hole3 is more effective for remov¬ 
ing blood stains than one with large holes. Blood stains, 
too, are a study in themselves. See your chemist about the 
removal of coagulated blood. 

Meteorology is another subject for intense study. 
Learn carefully everything about the ebb and the flow of 
the tide. The sun comes in for a big spot in the writing of 
a killer; cU-ll^r.. ..Cconsider sunspots, for example, A sunspot 
may cause the 3udden demise of your hero, and then where 
would you be? Before beginning your mystery, consult your 
almanac about sunspots; and, while you are about it, look 
up the positions of the planets and the constellations as 
to the favorable or unfavorable aspec.ts, and oast the horo¬ 
scope of your hero. Check clouds and their effects on the 
elements. (Lowering clouds make a good night for a murder.) 
3eware of sudden squalls. If you want your villain to push 
her nude body over the cliff, and a sudden squall comes up, 
he" would get soaked. Any dumb cop could but feel his coat 
and know ''who done it,"' as the saying goes. 

Zones and seasons come in for special diagnosis. 
Zones, m-ay trip you at any time, Look up zones, frigid, tem¬ 
perate and torrid, and dress your suspects according to the 
temperature which is measured by a thermometer. There are 
several kinds of thermometers, but the Centigrade is best 
because it. is less.common and'more, unfamiliar. Never be at 
all common or familiar. Be sure to make vour personnel suf¬ 
fer with the heat if the crime takes place in the Arctic or 
vice verse. At all times keep ycur- seasons, moonrises, and 
sunsets in mind. For instance: the moon was setting just a3 
he crept through the new mown hay. If you miss on the moon 
and hay, nobody will believe a word you say.- Always be sure 
of your astronomy. Put■the.evening 3tar between the' cusps 
of the new moon. 
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Let us now consider houses. Analyze houses from 
cellar to attic.' Get your architect to bring his scrap book 
and explain the secrets of hidden doors, concealed panels, 
and the conveniences of balconies to bedrooms. Go for bed¬ 
rooms in a big way. ask your architect about dark.passages, 
creaky steps and'medicine chests where the sleeping tablets 
are kept. He may know all about furniture, also,'but it may 
be better to see your antique dealer about this, more es¬ 
pecially about fourposters. In houses live people. Be sure 
always to pick people for your houses that are queer and a 
good deal cracked, in keeping with the ancient furniture, 
the crazed pottery, and the broken windows. Always have 
your characters wisecracking in keeping with their cracked 
condition. Never allow a one of them to say a sensible or a 
worthwhile thing nor make a straightforward answer. This is 
the number one rule for all killer dillers. 

As for locks --‘don't let locks fool you. Check 
with your locksmith, or better still, consult your favorite 
burglar on the neoessary tools to expedite lock picking. 
You may want your villain, for example, to pick a lock and 
be at a loss to know what gadget to put into his hand. The 
poor fellow might not be able to commit the crime. See what 
I mean? (See United Hardware or Yale Locks, Inc.) 

Mirrors — these are always very important. Make 
an exhaustive study of reflections in mirrors. Put a mirror 
up and take a good look at yourself from various angles as 
often as may be. Try slanting lights. Make a sardonic smile 
and see what you think of yourself. A smirk in a mirror may 
be just the thing you are looking for to pin the bee onto 
your suspect. Watch your neighbors as they pass your mirror 
and see what you can deduct from their reflections. A mis¬ 
placed mirror could easily ruin your plot. For instance; 
Aunt Sylvia may be sitting in her well cushioned armchair 
before the dead embers in the fireplace and see, reflected 
in the mirror, Charlie choking Carry by the frog pond. Aunt 
Sylvia could spill the beans to the police and your mystery 
would go flooy. Make no mistake about your mirrors. 

In conclusion, let me lay all possible emphasis on 
maids rooms, the butler's pantry and the icebox. (You can 
not fool people on iceboxes.) Note; the slayer crept along 
through the kitchen and nonchalantly picked a snack from 
the icebox. Murderers are always hungry, If you misplace 
your icebox, you are lost. (See Murders, Inc.) 

At some future time, I hope to take up the compli¬ 
cated art of Safe Cracking, and the art ,of Detection in all 
its unerring ways. 
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